SAFE CUSTODY
holding his fire, Stiven had then given chase and had
got as far as the wood, when, happening to glance
behind him, to his horror he had seen Punter running
the opposite way.
This time he made no mistake, but had first overtaken
Punter and then advised him to yield. This the latter
had done without any fuss, but, while Stiven was
clearly right to make sure of recapturing one, had he
but followed Harris, the latter must have been taken
where I had delayed his going by the side of the
canalized rill.
Stiven's distress was piteous and when, as my
cousin told me, he made his report, he put his head
in his hands and cried like a child. For all that, I
shall always maintain that the fault was not his, and I
think it more than likely that if I had been guarding
the prisoners, I should have lost them both.
One fair turn Harris did us by making good his
escape: and that was to give us the slumber we
needed so much. My cousin very rightly decided that
Punter was not worth watching, if Harris was free,
so he and Stiven bundled him into the Rolls and set him
down on a hilltop some twenty miles off. They they
returned to the inn, where Palin was still asleep, and
lay down to take their rest until six o'clock.
It follows that when we had dined, we were all of us
greatly refreshed and ready and able to cope with
whatever the night might bring forth!
That Harris would make for the castle we had no
doubt, but he had not one penny upon him, and the
distance he had to cover was thirty-one miles. Even
if he knew where he was—and that seemed most
unlikely—we judged that he could not get there
before the following day. By midnight, however, we
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